TEMPLE CHIMES
XXIX
My Fall
1 Lord, I am sad that I made my mind a rendezvous for all sorts of fa
gods. I was fashioned by Thee in Thine own image, but I pulled myself do^
to the level of untutored lovers of the passing things of this world.
2
Lord, I was indulgent.
I allowed my mind to have its own way.
Now, it is wayward, unsteady and does not listen to me.
It has become the slave of my senses.
Like a mad monkey it runs with them hither and thither.
It knows no shame, no remorse, no pain.
Lord, help Thou me that I may wean it from the ways of evil. Give me strength that I may subdue it once for all. Teach me to govern it with firmness and wisdom.
4
Lord, help Thou me that I may dedicate it to Thy service. Teach me to keep it pure and clean, well tutored and disciplined. May it become a proper abode for Thy thoughts. May it be a fitting instrument to interpret Thy message to mankind.ake myself an intolerable egotist,
